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The Mer erry „ Duel. if. 
pn he Edmonton. " Es 
The Prolog, 155 12d eee 
VI Our ſilence and attention worthy friends. 


Thar your free ſpirirs may with more pleaſing eaſe; 
Relifh the life of this oux act iue ſceane, x 
To which intent. to calme this 
We ring chis round with our inuok ing ſpelles, 
If that your liſtning cares be yet prepard +. 
To entertaine the ſubiect of our Play, | 

Lend vs your patience. ' 

Tis Peter Fabell a renowned Scholler, 

Whoſe fame hath ſtill beene hitherto forg ot 

By all the Writers of this latter age. 
In " Mudle-ſex his birth and his abede, 
Not ſull ſeauen miles fromthis famous . 
That for his fame in ſleights and magicke . 
Was cald The merry Fiend of Edmonton, 
If any heere make doubt of ſuch a name, A 
In Edmonton yet re ſn vnto this day, n 32 2% Oe 
Fixt in the wall of that old ancient Church 
His Monument remaineth to be ſeene; 
His memory yet in the mouthes of men, in 
That whilſt he liude he conlddecciuethe Dinell; 
Imagine now that whilſthe is v | 
From Cambrid ge backe vnto his natine home, "$i: 8 211 1 

9 1 8 the feat ſable vis denen, 2917716 05992 | ad 
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| The merry Dinell iP 
Caſſis her hlacke curtain over NMbehEworld, no 
= And W hillt he ficex ga in ß Vet 8 * * 122 1 2 
F Tlͤꝙoylde with the ſtudies ot the paſſed! F 
Ihe very time and houre wherein that Spirit * e 
i That many yeares attended his com maund; SO WEED Fad 
And oftentimes twixt Cambridge and that tou be, 1 | 
Had ina minute borne him through the ayre, | 
By compoſition twixt the fiendand him, Dralb the eurtaines, 
Comes now toclaime the Scheller for his due. 
Behold him heere laide on his reſtleſſe couch, 
_ -  Hisfatall chime prepared at his head, 
f Ai chamber guarded v ith cheſe ſable flights, 
. And by him ſtands that Negromarticke chaire, — 
Inwhich he makes his direfull-inuocations, $5 7.” 
\ And binds che frends that ſhall obey his will, , 
Sit with a pleaſed eye vntill pos ng 9/2 211 of (HE. þ "25 
5 Je Commicke end of our ad Tragen ov. fo | Exit, = 


The Chime gets, in Which time, F FF is oft ſeene to fare bone | go 
as him, aud hold wp his bands. 7 


Fab. What meanes the touling of this tal. And 2” 
O wharatrembling horror ſtrikes my heart 
| My ſtiffned haire ſtands vpright og my head, 
5 the briſtles of a Porcupine. 
Ester Coreb a Spirit,” | 7 
5 23 Fabel awake, br I will beare thee Bens headooge to 
ell. 
Fab. Ha, ha, why doltthou wakeme? d 
| Coreb, is it thou? 5 þ 
1. C, Tisl. 1 
* Fab. Iknow thee wat „Theare the aden *. 
1 Wich hollow howlit pg tellofthy approch, ente 
The lights burne dim matkrighted with thy preſence: „ 4:1 MY 
And this diſtemperd and tempeſtuous night 716 5 
Tells me the ayre is troubled with ng Dias. 
1 25 Come, nen >: © 


nd, yy v4 wt 46 


Cor. WW by S; 
I muſt ge SIO cone to claime a 
Fab Hab, what ist y due: by 5 1 1 ne 

Cor. Fabel, thy (elle... ...: > y 
Fab. O let not 8h 755 qeake hire 
Leaſt that with force it hurry hence amaine, 
And leauc the world to looke von my woe, 
Yet ouerwhelme me with this globe of ea 
And let a little ſparroꝝ with her bill, - 
Lake but ſo much as ſhe can beare aw 
That euery day thus lofing of my lo: 0 
I may againe in time yet hope to A 
Cor. Didſt thou not write thy: na 


And drewſethe formall Nęed txt cl $6 thi * (= 
And is it not recorded aa Yr F. ee eee 
© Fab, Why comſt thou in this ſtern ae e 8 


Not in 1 familiar fort as thou I Foa "ig 
Cor. Becauſe the date of thy « 
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And 1 am maſter of thy apr and thee, | 3 in W 
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Fab. Coreb,thou npat 
I haue earneſt buſi 1 ap Tiuate fi 
Reſerue me ſpirit vntill me: | 


Cor. I will not for the mines of all the carth, 
Fab. Then let me riſe, and ere I leaue.the od 
char Lhaue to oe, 
thee in that 


Ile diſpatch ſome buſines 
And in meane time repoſ ar ch 
Cr. Fabel, I Will. 

Fab. O that this ſoule chat colt ſo great a price, 
As the deere pretious blood of her R *. ee 


Inſpirde with Ein „ 4 ED 
Which makes 3 un athepanes,...........:.. 
— 4s leade him downe into the 5 n, 


men in their one pride ſtriue 


1 man ſhould know {-- . Ainet 
Far his alone God caſt 25 | | 
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3 The merry Diuel 
Into which when man will take in hand tofalle” 
Further then reaſon, which ſhouldbe his pilot, YM 
Hath skillto him, looſing once his c REIT [2700-3 
He falleth to ſuch deepe and dangerous e 
As he doth looſe the very ſight of heauen: | W 190 
The more be ſtriues 0 come ro diet hatbor, 2-10; 98% "of 
The further ſtill he fndeshimfelfe from land, 1 7:65 p21 of 
Man ſtriuing ſtill to finde the depth of cuil 
Seeking to be a God, becomes a Diuell. eee e, 
Cor. Come Fabel. haſt thou don ? C219] vi HEM 
Fab, Yes; yes, come fither. r cc 
Cor. Fabel, I cannot. | | (19934 
8 Cannot, what ailes 5 yout hollownes? 9: 60.1.8 
WE: .| tout . Alas where lies rg sere Aqua-vite, | 
1 The Diuel's very ſicke, I feate beef die. ee 
Teo be lockes very fil. #1025: ors VASE. 
* 7 Cer. Darſt thou deride che miniſter of qarkeneſed | pl 
In Lucifer great name C vniures thee R 8 
To ſet him free. . — 9194 | tis f 1 ; 
Fab, 1will notforthe mines ofall the and, „ 
Vnleſſe thou giue me libettie tõ ſee: 754 2) — | 
Seauen yeares more beforethou ſeaze one. 1% = n e 
Cor, Fabel, I giue it thee. N iin oh > 1 
Fab. Sweare damned fiend. 92 5 LY 
Cor. Vnbind me;andby hell Lill pot touch thee, 1 
Till ſeauen yeares from this houre be full N 18 5 1 
: : I = A veng take thy oon | 9 
__ Lig ome ee 10 820 
1!  - NenerGidmanthugoner-reac 
_ Notimeonearthli 
ee, 
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But Coreb, thouto helffhalt Feten carry. 
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5 _ Sir Arthur cles, Dorer bis Lady, et bi Dangh- 
young Hey Clare, the Men booted, rhe Gourls. yomes 5 
bs Vin Cloake and Safe-gardes, Blagar'rhe 1 
He RE Comes 1 en 


Ho good Knight to he | 
| Wire — my Tem nts,1 Band 
Madame heer's a rgome yrs roy" Hide of 40d. 
ging, it hath none of the foure elements in it; ane 
the Center, and I drinke nere the leſſe Sache. . 
Welcome my little waſt of — whart > Ns e 

1 gon the g good — — 0 4 0422 * 
. Soda mer good: lag, 
Thou hafta good eatehmee” —”% 
Heſt. Tiis'correſpondet rorſo; dberes ee ane, 
Nor a Carrier ſhall breath eponycurGeldings, 
They haue villanous rancke 1 the rogues, 
And they ſhall not ſrreate in my lime m. 
Knights and Lords roo have brene Grunke in ys . 
n & outs gov wt 
Har. Pre'the finkull In-kerper,w rrupti6.thine 
Oftlerlooke well to wy Gelding: Haya pom of theſe raſhes. 
Hoſt. Lou, Saint Demzis, your Gelding ſhall walke without 
doores, and coole his fete for his waiſters Hake, bythebodi= of 
S. Sorge. I haue an excellent . 
Now when waſt thou in the Forreſt ? 
Har. Away you ſtale meſſe of chte bead. ( Come hither 


Siſter, letme helpe you. 
(are. Mine Hoft.ionot Sir Richard Md 


yy 2s to our appoyntinent 
Hoff. The Knight's not yet apparent, marry 
runner that ſummons 2 parkey 3 and ſaith, ber le be hecre top 


and top gallant preſe 
Clar. Tis well; goo! mine Hoſt oe dons, ee. 
faſt be prouided. | | 


CCC 
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e e 
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me downe, I am for the; baſer Element of the-Kitching Tr 
a Courtier, that muſt not hew the Prince his poſtexiors; 3 


Do ne hicher; muſt tale in pt ĩuate with ou. 
My daughte Ee | 


' Theſe couple loud each other, and in paſſion, n 11 
Glewd firldtheir dab ed nde with eue moyſtareg 


And to. Moeunchenſeys — — Arutes, l 
Twixthim and her; this ning mon ee 


Whilſt that we two like ſpirites walke in nig tt. 


8 Pahore nis anduall reuenue, 


The nofthrilies, ofhis chimneys are ſtill "0 
Wich ſmoke, more char cable 


| * 


The merry Dei ill 


like a valiant Soldier, face point-blanke to the be- man; q or like 


to know my Caiuiaſadoes, and my interrogatories, for Ierue. 
the good Duke of Norfolk. Exit. 
"Cle, How doth ny Ladie, are you not weary Madame i 


r AMailiſcent muſt not ouex. heare. 
Ai I, whiſpering, pray Cod it tend to my good. 
Strange feare aſſailes my heait. vſurpes my bloud. 3 
cla. You knavt our meeting vii the Knight Menchinſy, | 
Is to aſſare cu Davghter to his Heire,. v 2121 1 An 99909 
Dor, Tis without que ſtion. “. ] 
Cle, Two tedious Winters have paſtore, Gnce firſt 


* 1 2 
3 5 


Juſt ſo long on m mO Leute 7 16970 Had 14; 136598 8 5 
Dor, And wha 2572.5 1 24 4 
Cla. This morning ſhoulden y danghter looſe her cane, 


* : | 
* If 12 8 0 


gartered within his ſcutchion ; tiwaffiance made +4 72 0 ; 


Dor, I knowic thou! 102 12 9; ob 9 it 
But therearecroſles wiſe bere's sone in elle, 1 

An other at the Abbey; and the third 69 Henn 
At Cefton and tis ominous topaſſe 5b 5 H 1a ret 
Any of theſe without a pater · noſter - ; 
Croſſes of Done ſt ili thyart this marriag t. 


fe” onicandhard. beartedplots. 63 e 
anes my Father? 1 
cla. For lookeyouwife, — old Kn gte r 


In keeping ĩolly Chriſtmas all the oe; ET. | 


le then Cane. tobacco 90 „ 
_ Dogs, —_ e 


* Siem = 


Hislewneſt Curres cate his Hound5czrrioa; 
Beſi des, I heard of late, his younger Boker, 6.3: 
Or Turkey-Merchant, hath ſure ſuek de the Kaig'rt, b 
By meanes of ſome grear loſſes on the Seay 
That you concctue me, before Gol all manghr, 
His ſeate is wea ke, thus each thing rightly ſcand, 
Youle ſee a flight, wife, ſhortly of his Land. 
Alis. Treaſon tomy hearts trueſt ſoueraigne. 
Hoy ſoone is loue ſmothered in foggy gains? 
Dor, But how ſhall e preuent this dangerous match 5 
Clar. I haue a plot, a tricke, and this it is, 
Vnder this colour, Ile breake off the match; 
Ile tell the Knights that now my minde is . 
For marrying of my daughter; for ern 
Jo ſend her vnto Cheſton Nur, ; 
Ai. O me acturſtt:t:: 
' Clar, There to become a moſt religious Nunne. 
Mil. Ile firſt be buried quicke. 
- Clar, Toſpendher beauty in moſt priuate prayerse 
Mill, Ile ſooner be a liners in fotſaking 
Mother and father 
Clar. How doſt like vy plot 7 | 
Dor, Excceding well, but is it your intent 
She ſhall continue there? P 
Cla, Continue there, ha, ha, that were a s * 
| You know, a Virgin may cotinue there 
| Aw eluc-month and a day, only ontriall, | 
| There ſhallmy Daughter ſoiourne ſome three moricths; | 
And in meane time Ile compaſſea faire maten —_ 
| Twixt youthfull /erninghem, the luſty Heire 
| OfSir Ralph perning ham, dwelling intheforreſt; mag TITTY 
| Ithinke they le both come hither with Mounchen g 
Vor. Jour care argues the loue you beare our 
Iwill. ſubſcribe to any thing youle haue me. . 
lil. You will ſubſeribe to it, good, good, revel, 
| Louchath two chaires of ſtate, heatien ner 3 
| My deare SH n. thou * d:arh hald re, 
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The merry Dinell 

ent rooue vntrue. 
anne iſs pro Bibs 
He. Oflllers,you knaues complete the 


K Competitors : your henorable age 
— —.—— h, theile take in freſk. vater here, and I haue 


Dia, they come, | 


Euer Sir Ric bard * 1 Fir R alp 5 I ernin haw young. 
Fraue Jerning bam, Raymond Monnehenſey, ' | | 
Peter Fabel, and Bilbo, 


Hef The Deſtinies be moſt neate Chamberlaines to be I 
- Fraggering puritanes, Knights ofthe ſubſidic, # 
Sir Maun. Goda mercie good mine Hoſt. 
Sir Iern. Thankes good hoſt Blaue. F 
Heſt. Roomefor 0 y caſe of Piſtolles, that baue Greeks 7 1 
Larine bullets in them: Let me cling to your flankesmy nimble 
Giberalters, and blow winde in your calues to male ow ſwell | 
bigger * Ha: lle caper in wine owne Fee · ſi nple, way withpuns 
tillios,and Orthography,I ſerve the good Duke of Norfolke, 1 
Jilbe . Titere tu parula recubans ſub tegmine fagi. 4 
Truly mine Hoſt, Bilbo, though he be ſome what out of bann | 
will be your onely Blade ſtill, haue a en ſharpe ſtomack 
to flicea breake-faſt, -Þ 
Hef. Thou ſhalt haue it without any ge diſcontinnance, Rl 
releaſes, or atturnement; what? we know our termes of n, ih 
and the Sea. carde. 
Zul. And doe you ſerue the good Duke of Norfolke ſtill?ꝰ 
Heft. Still, & Aland ſtill. my ſouldier of S. Quintins, come, 
follow me, I have Charles · waine belowe in a but of lacke, 1 
will gliſter like your Crab. fiſh. oF 4 
Bib. You haue fine Scholler-like tearmes, your Coopers: | 
= or prely books toſtudicina Ceſ er, a man ſhall | 
nge wordes in it, come my Hoſt, lets 'f roe tht 4: 
ed: And of Nexfolke. of N 4 


> 


WG r 
per. Good sir eArthur Clare. 7.91 
renee 42165 Sie 8 
Mam. Tis M, F 74 
My Sonnes deere friend. 
| Eur. Sir, 1 intreate you know me. - 25 
| * Fab. Commandme fr, I am afeedeoyou : 
For your Aſonncbenſeyes fake, 
Cle. Alas for him, 
I not reſpect whether he finke * hk 
A word in priuate Sir Rub [erninghan. 
K. Me thinkes your Father looketh ftrangely on ms 3 
Say Loue, why are youſad? © -- 
Aſil. 3 
Pasſion is ſtrong, when woe with dern meete. 
Clar. Shall 's in to breakefaſt, after wee'l conclude = 
be cauſe of this our comming, in and feede, Fry 
And let that „„ reg 
Mil. unn you deſire his E my heart ſhall bleede. 
Tong Jer. aym0nd Mau ä io, 
This is the 42 Tow haſt expe& ed long. 
| Ray, Pray Ged deere Harry Clare it prooue ſobappy; 
Jer. Ther's nonght can alter it, he merry Lad. 
Fab. Ther'sn ene 
Stand any oppofition gainſt thy hope. TY 
Art ſhall confront it with her largeſt ſcope. Excuat, 
| Peter Fabel, ſalus. f 
Fab, Good old e is thy hap ſoil, 
That for thy bounty, and thy e 
Thy kinde ? iance ſhould be hel corne,. 
And aſter all theſe promiſes by cler, 
Refuſe to give his Daughter to thy Sonne, 
Onely becauſe thy Revenues can nos reach, 
To make — 
As can the Heire of weakhy Jerninghaw 2. 
And therefore is the falſe WH now in hand, 
Te ſtrike a matchbetwixther-andtlvother, 
And the old een, are cloſe together, 


* 


2 n E 8 
3 gee #5 I ĩ˙2ü 3 
wy „„ OTE ob 


The Metaphiſickes, Magicke, and thoſe parts, 


The my Ord 


- Plottingit in the garden. Ist euen ſo?ꝰ 


Raymond Mounchenſey, boy, haue thou ir xi: 
Thus long at Cambridge read the liberall Arts, 


Of the moſt ſecret deepe Philoſophie? alias 
Haue I ſomany melancholy nights 4 — 
Watch d on the top of peter · houſe higheſt tower? 
And come we backe vnto our natiue home, | 
For want of skill to looſe'the wench thou low'ſt2 

Wecle firſt hang Enuill inſuckrings of miſte : 

As neuer roſe from any dampiſh fenne; 


He make the brinde ſea to riſe at Ware, 
And dro ne the marſhes vnto Stratford. bridgez 


Ile driue the Deere from Maltham in their walkes, 

And ſcatter them like ſheepe in euery field: 

We may perhaps be eroſt, but if we be, 

He ſhall croſſe the Deuill chat but croſſes me. 
- Enter Reymond and young Terningham. 


Burt here co: 1 Ramond, diſconſolant and (ad, 
And heers the Gallant that muſt haue the Wench; - 


Ter. Ipre'thee Raymond leauetheſe ſolemne Wee 
Reuiue thy ſpirits, tou that before haſt beene þ 


More watchfull then the pr fs Cocke, » 


As ſportiue as a Kid,asfrancke and merry 


As mirth her ſelfe. SET. a 


If ought in me may thy content procure, * 


| It is thine ewnethou may ſt thy ſelfe aſſure. 


Ray, Ha Ierningham, if any but thy ſelfe 


Had ſpoke that word, it would haue come as cold 


As thebleake Northerne vinds, vpon the face 
Of winter. 


From thee they haue ſome power vpon my biocd, 
Let being ſrom thee, had but that hollow Cad * 


Come fromthe lips of any liuing man, 
It might haue won the credite of mine care, 
From thee it cannot. 

ff. Ifl vodcrſtand thee, Lama dne, 


ae eee 
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97 Klum: 


what, doſt then ſpeake inparablests y friends 725 
Clar,” Come 135 and male me this s ſame groning Lone, 
Troubled with ſtitches, and the cough o th une 
That wept his eyes out when he was 2 childe, 
And euer ſince hath ſhot at hudman- blinde, 
Make her leape, caper, ierke, and lavgh, and ms 
And play me horſe-rrickes, 
Make Cupid wanton as his! M others Doue, 
But, in this ſort boy I would haue thee loue. 
Fab. Why how now mad cap ꝰ παhrm 17 Franks, 
So neere a wits, and will not tell your friend? 
But you will to this geere in nugger-wuggert 
Art thou turnd miſer ralcal in thy ſoues? 
Ter. Who Iz blood, what ſhoult all enter ke. 
That 1 ſhouldtooke like a mazried man ? ha. 5 
Am I balde ? are my legs too little fer my! ſe?” 
Ir I feele any thing in my ter? Fama villaitie, 
Doe I weare a Light-cap?d6e Th bendinthe hams? | 
What doſt thou bel in 25 that ſhov1d be towards marriage 
Cl. What, theu married ꝰ let me looke vpen N 
Rogue, who has. ginn fis dut p tee? 
How camſt thou into tliis ill namę ? whit co mt 
Haſt thou bin i Riſeglſ>y T en? tet 
Fab.. Vou are the man fir, muft haue Miliſeem, # 
The watch is making in the garden mo 
| Her ioynture is agreed on; and Tod en 
LVour fathers, meane ales rir buly bags z 
But in meane time tothruſt Auen oft. 
For colour of this new irtended march, 
Faire Mille ſcent to Cheſtin muſt be ent, ? 
Totake the approbat ĩon fot a Nun. | 
Nere looke vpon me lad, the match is abe 
Jer. Rapmoml A cut benſey, now 1 touch thy ee, ; 
| With the true feeling of a zealous friend. 
Aid as for faire and beauteous Mi leſcent, | 
Wich my vaine breath l will not ſeeke to flubber, . 


| Her argelllike perfect ions, bur thou knovſt, . 


12 


My ſighes e ee 3 | 228 3 
An? I haue taught the Nightingale to wake, 1 


An hower erat ſhe ſhould haue lift to ſing; | 2 is 


| Seaide on A” 


Of one ſo worthy, and ſo true a friend, hike? 


 Thouha 


| Andwer: hongtmy Fipil,Dwould lay, 1 


But noble Cle, this rap Lake 
What may Mounchenſeys houou 


Whom for his 


* 
* 


unn Dinel 


That E fx hach the Saint that I adore, 

Where ere dictſt meete me, but ve two were Toaiall, - | 
But like a wag, thou haſt not laught at me, 
And with regardles ieſting mockr my _ d 
Now many a ſad and weary — 


And from the meadowes ſprung the earely Lacke, 


he's minutes with my Ts 
nage 28 RAU flow paſde houres, 


Before Iwould wreog the cuſs e lee, SED 17 


I will abiure both beauty and | her ght, 1 ig wh 2 5 
And will in loue become a counterfeite. WT 
Men. Deere Irrninghon ton haſt begot my ue, 
And from the mouth of hell, where now I ſate, „ 
I feele my ſpĩrit rebound againſt the ftars ; 1 - AP 
conquer me deerę 1 n n my. elde 55 E 
There time or death can by their power controule- 4 7 I 
Fab, Franke Terningbam, thou art a gallant ts. 1 


He were as fine a metlẽ Gentleman, e 1 
Ofas free ſpirit, and of as fipearempers r, 
As is in England, and he is a Man, | i 


That very richly may deſerue thy! lone. | 


ar to thy ſelfe, 3 


1 — 2 of thy y grace? 1 
Zend AMaunehenſey, I would haue chee know, 
He does not breath this ce 5 


Whoſe loue Icheriſh, and whoſe ſoule l lone, 
More then | Monntchenſey: : 3 


Nor euer ia my life did ſee the man. 
eee vertuous . 


P -. 


r 
2 


* Siet, 


1 thinke more worth of my Siſters lou. 
But fince the matter growes vnto this paſſe, T 
1 muſt not ſeeme to croſſe my Fathers will: 
Bur when thou liſt to viſit her by night, 
My Horſe is ſadled, andthe ſtable doore 
Stands readie for thee, vſe them at thy pleaſure: 
In honeſt marriage wed her frankly. boy. 7 
And if thou getſt her Lad, God giue thee toy; 
Mou. Then care away, let Fate my fall pretend, 
Backt with the fauours of ſo true a Iron. 
Fab. Let vs alone to du for the ſet, 
For A 


Ani Jay cheirDoſers ET in the duſt ; 
Ane franke and merry London Prentiſeg, 3 
hat come for Creame, and luſty countrey Cheere, 
-- Shall loſe their way, and ſcrambling in the 6 
All night, ſhall whoope and hallo, cry, and call. 
And none to other finde the way at all. 
Lou. | T ue the proiect Scholler, what we can doe, 
* inc , ioyne our lines chereto. HE "Exennt. 
"Enter: B ankes, Sir John, and Sung. 
Banks. Take me with you, good Sir Jeb»; aplague on thee. 
Smwg, and thou toucheſt liquor thou art founderd freight : 
What? are you braines alwaics Wager-milles? muſt they euer 
tunne round n. 

Sag. Heben, your Ale ia Piling Foxe 3 nounes theres 
fixo: it taile on tʒ you area rogue to charge vs with Mugs #th 
rere ward a plague of this winde, O it tickles our Caraſfrophe. 

Fir Job; Neighbour Banks ofWalthen and Goodman Smug 
the hongſt Smith of Edmonton, as 1 dvel] berwixt you both, at 
1 a, F * ow the taſte of both — tr - *. 
th, (martboth; hm, gase, weare al errang, 


” 2 . . * 8 8 
©, . ps EPS Fo 
> 2 ad . 3 
ä 
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and doth the water run the Gas way ſtill boy ? 


| ſhall pleaſe the Goddefles, and the Deſtinies, be drunke in your 


, Tloue you? | | 


Andthe Liuer,and the Lights, andthe Lights, e 10 I 


the mad Keeper, 


.  andbe 


bie tile die, 2ndb e werrie, e ned. A7 
Banks, Well ſaid Sir Jobs, you are of the Carve humor | 


| 'f N 
Smug. Vulcan was à rogue to him: Sir Jobs, locke; locke 
locke faſt Sir Jobs: So Sir 7obn, Ile one of theſe yeares, benz 


companie; thats all now, and God fend vs health; thall Iſreae ö 


Sir Ieh. No mines no oathes, good neighbour Sant, 


Weele wet our lippes together and hugge, £4 
Carouſe in private, and eleuate the Rn 


Marke you me, within vs, for hem, ' - 

Graſſe and hay, we are all mortall, lets liue till we die, andbe / 

merrie, and thers an end. 4 
Bavk, But to our former motion, about ſtcaling be x *. N 

fon, whither goe we? a 153 

Sir Te. Tnrothe Forreſt neighbour Barks imo Brien wall, | 


Smug. Blood, Ile tickle your Keeper. 1 
N Llaith thou art alwaies drunke, when we have zecde 
of thee. e 
Smug. Need of me? bart, you ſhalt haue need of mealw lier, P 
while rheres yron in an Anvilt. = . 
Banks, M. Parſon, may the Smith goe ( chinke yo) being | 
this taking? 
Smug. Goe, lle goe in ſpight of all the Belles in Walther, 
Sir Job. The queſtion is, good Neighhour Bexkes; let u . 9 
fee, the Moone ſnines to night; ther's not a narrouy bridge be! 
ewixt this andthe Forreſt his braine may be ſetled bre night. he ll ] 
may goc,hemaygee neiphbour Banks: Now we vant none but 1 
os Sons.» of mine Hoſt Blaue of the Gorge at M alibi | 1 
our Conſort —— fultz Looke where comes m 
good Hoſt, the-Dule of Nerfolkes man rnd erer! a 
hem, graſſe and hay ve ro not yermontallers' incl we dic; 1 | 
Hoſt. Hagny: Caſtilian Dialogues Amr 4 Top it bes: ill! 
boy? Miller, doth the match hol Smith [fee by thy ces tb ; 1 


of Edmonton. 


haſt binreadinga lle Genexaprint: But wend wemetrily to 


the forreſt, to ſtcale ſõe ofthe Kings deere, + Ile — — the 
time appointed: away, I haue Knights & C 2 ee 
and muft tend the Hangarions. It vee 
ve le meet in the C cee fie t 

Baul. Tis well But how if any of eden 

Smug. He ſhall haue tr — y my —_— 
- Heſt. Tuſh, the knaues Keepers are my hom 
pentioners, nine a clocke, be valient, wy | 

Es nce with all the Iuſtices in Hartford. hire; lle haue a 

 Tdie, Ile ſlay a Doe while I liue, ee. desde and 
ſteadie; rams the good Duke of Norfolke. 
Smng. O rare l who ho, ho, boy. 
Sir Joh. Peace neighbour Smag, youſce chisBoarc,a Boore 
of the Countrey, an illiterate Boore, & yet theC of good- 
fellowes. come, lets prouide a Hen? grafſcand hay, we are not 
yet all morrall, we le Nc cill vedic, andbe mere andther -an 
end, come Sn. N 
Seng. Good night Waltham, who, ho, bo, boy. 22 
Ener the Knights and Gentlemen fromb — breed 7 
N What ? haſt thou fed me allthis while withſhales?. 
And comꝰſt to tell menow thouhkſt it not?? 

Clere, I doc not hold thy offer competente 
Nor doe I like th'affurance of thy Land, | 
The title isſo brangled withthy debts. 

Ol, Too og for thee, and derne u nowſt.i well 

I fawnd not on thee, for thy goeds, not I,. ? 
Twas thine owne motion, that thy Wife doth know. 

Lad, Husband it was ſo, he lies not in that, 

Cle. Hold thy chat queane. 

Ollæ Mou. To which Iharkned; willingly, ond: the aber 
Becauſe I was pe: ſwadedit proceeded 

From loue thou borſt to me, and to my Boy, | 
And gau'ft him free acceſſe vnto thy houſe, 
Where he hath not behaud him to thy n. 
But ah efits a Gentleman to doe: 
5 Net — oy diſtreſſed 8 ſo lowe, 

- # hs 


+ 8 . » 


,, 
i me 
1 


Then wich 


The + merry y Denil 


That Ite but vp my 7 Iwarrant thee, 
Let it ſuffice Meunchiuſey, I miſlike it, 
Nor thinke thy Sonne a watch fir for my Chiſde. 

Aeun. I tell thee ¶ dure, his blood is good and leere. 


1 
5 2 
54 « j > i 5 ö W * * . 


As the beſt drop that panteth in thy veines: £ 

But for this Maide; thy faire and vertuous childe, | 

She is more dilparag ' dby thy baſcnes, . 
Then the moſt orient, and the precious Tewell, .. 
Which ſtill retaines his luſtre and his beautic.. W eee 


Although a ſlaue were owner of the ſame. 
.Cla, She is the laſt is left me to beſtow, 

And her Imeane to dedicate to God. 
Mom. Y ou doe ſir. 

(V. Sir, fir; I doe, ſhe is mine owne. . 

Menn. And pitty ſheisſo: «1 VO 

Damnation dogthee, andthy wretched pe! is, 4 : 

Cla. Not thou Aﬀornchbenſey,ſhalt beſtow my chile. Fa, of 
Maun.  Neyther ſnouldſt chou beſtow her where thou” : 


meanſt. 


Cla. What wilt thou doe 

Moun. No matter, let that be. 
Iwill doe that perhaps ſhall anger thee; 
Thou haſt wrongd my loue, and 0 a bleſſed Angell,” 
Thou ſhale well know / it. 

Cla. Tut, brauc notme, 

Maun. Braue thee baſe Churte,wer'r not for als TY 
Iſay no more; but that there be ſome by, OE BE. 
Whole bloed is hotter then ours is, n 
Which being ſtird, might make vs both tee CEL 
This fooliſh meeting: But Ralphe (Clare, 
Although thy Father haue abuſd my friendſhip, LY 
Yet I loue thee, I doe my noble Boy. 28 12 855 1 | 
Idoe yfaich. 2 4 F 

Lady. I. doe, dee, fill allthe world with tale of vs man, many. | 
I _ 1 > better at your hands. 

p'd your gieat experience 2 our ycares; . 1 

Would haue proou d — to 4 2 * 
this frantique and vntamed paſſion, 74 


— 


<0 ; 
[4 
{| 
4 % * 
6 
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To whet thelr a and bur for tas 
I hope their friendſhips are 9 15 
And their minds ed with more kindly beate. 
Then for their forward Parents frowardnefſe ST . n 40 
That they ſhould breake forth into publique braules, 
How ere the rougk hand of thuntoward world, - 
Hath moulded your proceedings ĩ in this matter, 
Yer J am ſure the firſt intent was loue: 
Then ſir ee the firſt ſpring was ſo ſi set and warme, 
Let it die gently, ne re kill it wit a ſcorne. 
Ra. O thou baſe world. how leprous is that Soule 
That is once limb d in that polluted mudde': 
Oh Sir Ari bur, you haue ſtartled is ſ reeaCiveſpirts,./ 
With a too ſhar zen ee 2 
Have patience fir, the remedieto woe, wo to! mi 2 
Is to leave that of force we muſt 
Mil. And I muſt take a twelue months approbaticn, 
Thar in meane time this ſole aud prinate life, - 
At the yeares end may faſhionmea Wiſer 17 > 
But ſweet M eunc benſey ere this yeare be done, 
Thouꝰſt be a Frier if that I be a Nun: 
And Father, ere young Fermingbems Ile * 
I will turne mad, toſpight bet him — an 15 
Car. Wiſe, me te Horſe, and Huſwife male eycunade 
For if I liue, I ſweare by this good light, If; | 
lle ſee you lodg'd'i in'Cheſſen-houſe to nig. Excunt g 
MMoun. Ramond away thou ſecſt how matters ai. 8 
Churle, hell conſume thet and th pelſe and all. 
Fab. Now M. Clare, yu ſte hom eren. 
Your Al ille ſcem mult ne edes be made a Nun 
Well ſir, we are tho men muſt 2 4 PAR 
Hold you your peace, and be a lsoker on. 
And end her vnto Cheſſon, where he will, 
Ile fend me Fellowes of a handſull hie, 
Into the Cloyſters where the Nuns frequent, 
Shall make them skip like Does about hedale, 


| And make the Lady Prioreſſe of the houſe, 
3 


The merry „ Daa 


10 play at pape-Froggmakced i in their (mocks, be . 
[mY „„ 


- Cry techee, weehee,. a En 
dtickling theſe mad laſſes in their flanckes 
Shall ſpraule bug ares and pinch their fellow Nunaes, 

Be lively boyes, before the wench weloſe, '- - - | 
lle make the | Abbas weare Enna hoſe. bf Ext, 


Enter, Herry Clare, Franks, Terningham, Pare F 1. 
f and Milliſcent. FN 
Ha. Cla. Spight nor hathdone her worſt, filter be patien, 
Jer. E Forewarnd poore Reymonds companuy O O heaucy, ET] 
whent ſure of weake frailti | 11880 
Vpon this mart oſdurt; O then weake loue, I 
Muſt in her owne enhappinesbe ſilent, 6 1 28 
And wincke on all deformities. 111 
Ai. Tis well; 
whers Raymond brother? Wise deere M eunchenſe 9 „ 
Would we might weepe together and then part. 
Our ſighing parly would much enſe my heart. N 
Fab. Sweete beautie fold your — the thonght, . 
Offuture reconcilemetit, let your teares | 15 
Shew you a woman; but be no further ſpent 
Then — t 


heeyes; for ( ſweete ) experienœ ſaies, | 45 1 
Thar lone is firme thats flattered with dolaies, 1. © 
Afill, Alas fir, thinke you I ſballerebe his? E 


Fab As ſure asparti — wie, „ 
Yond comes my ſtiend, ſe he hath doted 11 af 01541308 
So long vpon poat beni, that your want (ES $4 
Will with a pale retirement waſt his blood, 2 6 
3 in true loue Muſicke eee dwell, . 1 


4 1 \ 
Monat. Harry and — you are Worry to waine your: . . 
friendſhipfrom 1 en the breath of all aduiſed cor- ; 
ruption, pardon me. 5 

Faith 50 


o Bista 


Faith I muſt fay ſo, you may N = 
I breath not, rou her ſp) ht do ſeuer s,, 
Weele meete by 2 weet friend by ficakh ene | 
Kifſes are (weeteſt got by ſirvgling paine,” 
fer. Our frindſhip dies not R eh 
MAMoun. Pardon me: 27 bs | davis e 
I am buſied, I haue loſt my faculties, e ee e 
And buried them in Afill;ſcents cleere eyes. 
Mid. Alas freet ler abe hallbecome of me? 
I muſt to Cheſſon to the Nunerie, 7 04 (99% 
I ſhall nere feetheemore. A 
Mom, How ſweet? ni eh eb. 
Ile be thy votary, weele often meere;, _ . 
This kiſſe diuides vs, and breaths fofradiew; : 


This be a double charme to keepeboth true. (ting; 
Fab. Haue done, your fathers may chance — 55 


Refuſe not you by any — fweetnes 2 
Jo goe vmto the Nunnerie, for from hence, 

Muſt we beget your loues ſweete happines. 
Adu ſnall rot ſtay there long, your harder bed, 

| Shall be more ſolt vben Nun and: maid e are dead; 


Maun. Now firra what 3 matter? 
Bil. Marty you maſt to hotſe preſei 


gowtie churle, dir Reba ct long) ell bebe at the Nun. > 


Ha. Cla. How ſir? 


Ol cry you wercy he is your father ir indeed but I am ſure 
that thers leſſe affinit ĩe be tv ixt yourtwo natures, then there is 


betwecene a broker anda cutpurſe; 1 
Mun. Bring my gelding ſirr̃a. 
il. Well nothing greeues mes but for the pt eee e 
muſt now cry vals to Lobſter pics, hattichokes ard all ſuch 
mentes of mortalitie; pooxe gentle woman, the ſigne muſt not 
be in virgoany longer withher, and that mo 1 225 farewell 

Poore Millicent. / 


Muſt pray and repert 
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 Shedle now be no fatter, „1 ob 3:gig) en 
Loue muſt not comeather,, 0 |: + 


| Now ioy enioyes my heart till we next meete, 


\ 
Pl 


Hath truely vonne ys to beſtow our K 


O farall wonder! I Nr yo} vel een 
A, 8 , 85 Is B 
F427 I 


Yet ſhe ſhall be kept vnder. 
ler. Farewell deere Raymond. 
He. Cla. Friend adew, - y 1 nw 
Mil. Deere ſweete, + F rin ghd 
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Fab. Well Raymond, tow the tide of diſcontent 
Beates in thy face, but er t be long, the winde 
Shall turne the flood ve malt to Walrham-Abbcy, 3 
And as faire Milleſeent i in Cheſſen lius 5 
A moſt ynwilling Nun; ſo thou ſhalt there 5 1 
Become a beardles Nouice, to what end. Din 
Let time and future accidents declare: 1 ict 
Taſt thou my ſlcightes, thy joue Ile onely ſhare;, -., | 

Aon. Turne Frier?. come my good Counſeller lets goe, 
Vet that diguiſe will hardly ſhroude my woe. Er "Y N 


Euter the Prirefſe of besen, with « Nun or ewo, Sir 42 
Clare, Sir Ralph Ierning ham, Heury and F ranke, th 
Lady, and Bilbs, with AM illeſcents 

La. C la. Madam, | 
The loue vnto this holy Siſterhood, ah 
And our confirmd opinion of your zeale, 


* V. 
93 
A 


Rather on this then any neighbouri e 

Pres, Ieſus Daught aughter, cl, | | 
Holy Matron, Woman milde | 
For thee a Maſſe thall ſtill be ſaide, and 75 1 0 
Euery Siſter drepa Dene, til nb n ond” nave bl 
And thoſe againe ſucceeding ther. 314 tive 
For you ſhall ſing a Requiem. 

Fran. The 6 mant 
this world. marke her well, ike aNunalreadic, whit | 
think'ſt on her? T 
Ae. By my faith her 3 . — 28 


of. ri 90 "= 


But peace, lets heare the reſſ. 
847 Madam E pprobatio 6 2 
We meane to make this triall of oux hilde. 200% 5 20 0 
Vor care, and our deere blesſing, in e, 55 nets 
We pray, may proſper-this intended ere e 
Pri. May your kane Soule be ane 7 
That ſo truely pay your Tiches > 14 bn: , 
| He that many Children gaue, - n 2 
Tis fit that he one Childe ſhould baue. has 
Then faire Virgin heam my e A ish. 
For I myſt pour duristell.. „„ 
Mil. * Good men and true, 8 5 nb, A 
and heare your change «:. 03 ne fem? 705 2 9 
Pre, Firſt, a mornings 'takoyour Bache, ti 
The Glaſſe wherein yont ſelſe muſt locke, mb M 569: 
Your young thoughts, de prqud an 01 on r 
Muſt be turnd to motions holie z "Dd 
For your Buske, Attpres, and Tope n 2 wane \ 
Haue your chooghte$0 weer. 4. car boa. 24160 r 
And for all your follies paft, by 03 01A at 114124109 4W 7 «iT | 
You py wo > Altos hy. 12k 1 wc orig ba. 
| Bil. Let her takebeed, falling. i COT 2011 
hurt her ſelfe with praying, Ile nere truſtheaſt. 0 1 . 
Mull. This goes hard berlady. ef 801 141 b. ey 0 .vv 
Pri, You ſhall xing the Secxivgitelly ; I AU H]dx 
Keepe your howers, and your Kis: OJ Balz Salus or 
Riſe ar midnight to your 8 3s ine ben gen A 
Read your Plalters Gng Y ut Latin nit ane! 1 i n v 
And whenyeur;blood th; 130 47. Nor = 
Scourge your ſelfe in plentecus e ure 
 Atill, Worſe and worſe by Saint 
Fra. Sirra, Hal how does ſhe hold! ce? 
goe thy waies, if e bbey. 
Har. She may be a Nun, but iſ euer ſhe prooue an Anchor | 
reſſe „Ile digg eller grade ihrn ballen _ 
Fs. ra. Jo her againe Mother. 
Har. Hold thine one Weng 
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Ne mern Deuili 
Pris, You mult reade the morning Maſſe; F 
* Von muſt ereepe vnto the Croſſe, ce, 1 
It Put cold Aſhes on your head. 1 8. 
[ | Haue a Haire-cloth for your Bed. 


f 


q [| | Sil. She had rather haue 4 Man im her bed. 

4 =: Prio. Binde your Beades and tell our needes, Mt 
4 Your holie ae add your Creedes, k, 511.0. 25447, 
V8 Holy-maide, this muſt be done 
* If you meane to liue a Nunne. 


1 25 The Holie-Maide will be no We ONT 
 * |. 2 Bris Madame, we haue * * bulinefſoofi import, » 77 
And muſt be gone. nk 
| Wilt pleaſe yourake my Wife into your Ciotet, Iſt; 
1 Who 3 will aequa int you with my mind, 
And ſo good Madame for this time alias, 2 xeunt omar I 
1 Sir Ke. Well now Franke mow how ſaytt thou 5 110 
r To be brieſe, . hοm⁰ e 
1 What wilt chou ſay for all this, ifove wwey-? ne 06 1908 
Thy Father, and my ſelfe, can bring about, 
That we conuert this Nun to be a Wife, eier 
ö And thou the Husband to this pretty Nun; 112 55 N 
1 How then my Lad? ha; e it may de dene. N 
„ 1 
Har. I, now it workes. $24 2 
I! Fra. O God fir! you amaꝛe me ar your vordes z * oF, 
8K - Thinke with your fetfe fir, what a thing it were. 
1 Jo cauſe a Neeluſe to remooue her vosm,ͤpͤ | 
1 Awaymed, contrite, and repentant Soute, eich 36 2): 008 
b | Euer mortified with Faſting, ang with Prayen, * 11019754 
1 Whoſc thoughts even as her eyes are fix'd on. heauenz 
233 To draw a Virgin thusdevout with Zeale, 
Ti Backe tothe world. O impious deede; 7 n 
Tit EE Nor by the Canon Law can ĩt be done, A . £4456 v4 
{|  * Withomadiſpenſation from the Churchs 1 © X 
[ | Bieſides, ſhe is/@prone vnto this life, © FL 
As ſhe le even ſhree ke to heare a Husband nam d. 
Zi, I. a poore innocent ſhee: well heers no en 
He dove the old Fogles to their teeth. | 
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E Kineton, | 


Sir Ral. Boy, I am glad to heare . 
Ni ou mał ſt ſach ſcrupfe — 8 ety AT 
And in 2 A OS 1 
I promiſe you tis very ſeldome ſeene. 

But Frags this is 2 3 A meere Avis, ob” ; 

Aſleight plotted betw ixt her Father and my Falte; 5 

To chruſt M ouuc benſeys noſe beliderheanfblon;. 1 

That being thus depard of all acceſſeee | ++ 
Time yet may workehim from her thoughts, te 
And . thee ample ſcope to thy deſires. MY 

Bil, A plague on you hoch — | 

Har. How now Fraxcke, vhat ſay youts that? 5 

Frau. Dee e ahne 
Sir, aſſut'd that this motion proceede, - 

From your moſt kinde and Fatherly aff:&ion, _ 

I doe diſpoſe my liking to your pleaſure, - PPE 
But for it is a matter of ſuch moment 
As holy Marriage, I muſt craue thus ai 
To hane ſome conference wich my Ghoſtly Father, 
Frier Hilder ſham, here by, at e ee een 

Io be abſolu'dof thinges, that it is ſit ee . 
None onely, but my Confeſſor ſhould know. * 

Sir Ar. With all my heart, hee s a reuerend man, and to 
morrow moining we will meete all at the Abbey, winery by 
th'opinion of that Reuerend mann. 

We vill proceed, I like it paſſing vel 
Till then we part, Boy, I thinke of 5 "iſp 5 
A Parents care no mortall tongue cantell, | ey — 


Bause Arther Clere, nd — Man: 


Sir 1: Holy YA 
My full intent, ——ů 
To your profeiſed ſeerœeie and care: F 
Andlee, f | 
Our ſerious ſpeech hath ine poothe way gt 
Ines ve are come vnto the Abbey - gate 
35 | D : 


The merry Dem 


N liel N lounc henſey is 'Foxey; I. Ne n 
That craftily doth duerlooke my dooings 
Ile not define, not-I ; Tuſh, I haue done, 1 
/ T hada Daughter, but ſhe's now a Nane 412 70% Prong 
| Farewelldeare Sonne, farewell. 2.1 grir. we ip 
Moun- Fare you Vell, J, you hahe done; n 
Your Daughter fir; ſhall not be long a Nurne. 
O my rare Tutor, neuer mortall braine, den 
1 Plotted out ſuch a plot of policie; 47h 29% arr 
And my deere boſome is ſo great vith agheer, - CENT 
|: -  Begotbyhisfinſflicity and-errore tn A 
1}. My Soule ieh H labour with herioy 5% YG: 
| 1 O my true friends! Franks Jerning ham, and cle, M 
„ Did you but know but how this leſt takes fire, Ns na, 
I | That good Sir Art har, think ing we a Nouice, born on, 
J - Hathcucnpour'd himaſelfe into my boſom e; 5 1 ; 
Hl - DO lvyou would vent your ſpleenes beben eee, | 
Hl . 1 8 But Raymond peace, and haue an eye about, 91 * i my F- 
Tor feare perhaps ſome eee out.. * —9 
peace and Charity within Kn 
all. - Neuer toucht v ith deadly ande; 5 bt, Jo EH 20 
1 - I caſt Holy- water pre lg anno tD 
On this wall, and on this doore, Eo 
n That from euill ſhall defend, 797 1 5 en 
al - And keepe you fromthe vgly Fiend FR 111045776: 
N Euillspligbeby night hoe ay; % 1 nn gn ig SE 
1 FChall approach or comethis way j 
[ | Elfe nor Fayrie, by. this grace. 

| Day nor night ſhall haunt this place. Hy Maiden 1 
| __ Anſweitw Wo's that which knocks? ha, who's there 
1 Moun. Gentle Nu, M ere is a Frier. our Nun, | 
oF - Nun, A Frier wi vow Chriſtys nue; 37 m0 
i Holy Man, what nnd ould thou hane?: Dos i i att 
From Frier and Father Aale, 5 bn AY 
By —— — eee nw 
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if; Fin anten 


Amongſt you all to viſite one. 
That's come for approbation, 
Before ſhe was as now you are. 
The Davghter of Sir Art bur Clare? + 
But ſince ſhe now becamea Nun. 
Cali'd Aſiliſcem of Edmonton,” © - 
Nan. Holy Man, repoſe you nen 
This newes Ile to our Abbas beate OS 
Jo tell what a Man is ent 
And your meſſage, and intent. 
Neun. Benedicit de. ere 
Nan. Benedicite. "Exit; 
Atom. Doe my good plumpe wench, ifal fall righ, 
Ile make your Siſter-h 50d one leſſe b y night > 0 35232 15 
Now happie fortune ſpeede this werriedrife,, auth 
I like a Wench comes panes. coher ſift 


| i 


26 O84 Exter Lady and « — 0 3 e e 


WIA Haue Friers recourſe then to Houſe of Nuns 2 
Mill. Madam, it is the order of this place, 15 
When any Virgin comes for approbation. 
Leſt that for feare, or ſuch ſiniſter practiſe, 
She ſhould be fore d to vndergoe this vaile, 
Which ſheuldproceede from COT eee Deuction: 
AV ifitor is ſent from Waltham Houle, | 
To take the true Confeſſion of theMaide;  ': | © 
Lad. Is that the order ꝰ 1 denne keit 
You to your Shrift, Ile backe vnto the Cell. 
Mon. Lifeofmy Soule, bright Angell. 
Mil. What meanes the Frier: 
Aon. O Miliſcent, tis 11 
Mil. My heart miigiues me, I ould know char wege, 5 
You, who are your The holy Virgin bleſſe me. 
Tellme your Name, you ſhall exe you confeſſe me. , 
Mou. e MH eunchetſey thy true friena. 
Mill. My 2 my deere heart, 
Syscie life giue leaue to my TT. ſoile; .- 
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Were Ile be read ie both with Men and Horſe, q, 9 


Should thicke the Frier too ſtrickt in his decree s 


1 adn Deal 


To wake a little from this ſwoone of ioy, 
By what meancscam'ſt thou to aflume this ſhape? 9 3 

Mon. By meanes of Peter Fable my kindeTutor, _ | 
Who in the habite of Frier Hilderſham, „ 
Francke lerninghams old friend and Confeſſo r. 
plotted by Franc be, by Fabel. and my ſelfe, 2 
And ſo deliuered to Sir Aribin Cl. 3 
Whobrought me heere yntathe Abbey-gate, + 57 
To be his Nun. made Daughters Viſitor. 

Mil. Vou are all ſweet traytors to my poore old babe 

O my deere life, I was a dream to night, 
That as I vas praying in mine Pſalter, 
here came a Spirit vnto me as I kneeld, 
And by his ſtrong perſwaſiens temptcde me a 
To leaue this Naurie; and me thought „ die 
He came inthe moſt glorious Angell pes +. 
That mortall eye aide euer laoke vpon « 
Ha, thou art ſure that Spirit, for theres no forme, 
Is in mine eye ſo glorious as thine owne. "Dif 

Mou, O thou Idolatreſſe that doſt this worſhip, 
To him whoſclikenes is but praiſe of ther, 
Thoubright vnſetting ſtar, which through this vaile, I 
For very cnuie maleſt the Sun looke pale. | 

Mill. Well Viſitor, left that perhaps my Mother 
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I this confeſſe to my ſweet Ghoſtly Father,, - | 1 © | 
- chaſte pure logs befin, I muſtconfefſe, qc 
hauco@:nded three yeares now with thee. | WEE 

Mau. But doe you yet repent you of the lame? . 5 
Ain. faith I cannot, "dow | . 
Men. Nor will I abſolue thee, eee oe 
Ofthar ſweet fin, though ĩt be Venial,, pf. 
Yet haue the pennanee of a thouſand kiſſeee. 
And enioyne you to this Pilgrimage, FFF 
Tnat in the euening you beſtow your (clfe -: {Mi 


Heere in the walke neere tothe Willow-ground; 


* 


of Ein onton. 


Jo waite your comming: and RR, 
Vnto 2 Lr I haue in A Enbeid Chaſe 

No more replie if that you yeeld conſent, 

I ee more eyes vpon our ſay are bent. 

Alil. Sweet lite farewell, tis done j let that le; 8 

What my tor gue failes, I ſend thee by mine To Exit. 


Enter Faden, Clare, and ade 


Ter. Now V ifitor how does this new made Nun 2 

Ela. Come, come, how does ſhe noble Ca ; 

Au. She may be poore in Spirit, but for the Bech tis fare 
and plumpe Boyes : 
Ah Rogues, there 154 eompany of Girles would turne you all 


| Priers. 


Fab. But how «37 onnchenſey He Lad for the Wench? 
ou, Sounds Lads, faith. Pricreflelmbeg holy Habite, 
1 haue conft ſt her, and —_ Lady Priorcfichath * me bon : 
ly Counfcll, with her 1 | 
And how ſay ye Boyes, 
If be chole the Seki V ifitor ? 


hay Blood,fhee'l haue nerga Nurne abegd to ſing Maſſc 
then, 


Jer, The Abbot of Walthens will hꝛue as many Children, to 
put to Nurſe, as he has Calues in the Marſh. 

Alon. Well to be bi iefe, the Nun will ſoone atnight turne 
Lippit ; if I can but deviſe to quit her clean of che Nunric, ſhe. 


is mine Odone. 


Fab. But Sirra Raymond, What newes of Peter Rabel at the. 
MHeuſe? 


Mon, Fuſh, hees the onely Man; Ne 
Conturer, that workesf 
ifi 4 be not ſor Fry er Bonedicke, that * can er 

d skill, the Wench is gone. 
1 will fetch her eutby yery Magi 


"I Stands the winde there Boy pt nes de. 3 | 


The n is ours before W 


W —— * 
* 


and haue an eye vnto Monnchenſcys walkes ; therefore youtwg! | 


My life and fortune, now lies in your power. 


* 


The merry Dea“ 9 
Well Ralph and Franke, as ye are Gzntlemen,ſticke to ys i "Is 
this once; you know your Fathers haue Men and Hotſe lie read 
die ftillat ( beſſor, to watch the coaft be cleere, to ſcont about; 


may houer thereabouts, and no man will ſuſpect you for the - 
matter : be readic but! to take her at our hands, leaue vs to ſe 1 : 


Aon.” re at aich, remember ys | 92 : 
You bring your Horſes to the willow gronnd; TS 
Fer. Tis done, no more. Abgas? n 


: 


Cle. We Sill: nat faile the hower. A} 5 FRE Aug u 


Fab, About our buſines, Raymond lets away; 
Thinks of your hower, i it drawes welloff the day. 


— * 


„ 0% % M IE 
"Enter Bla gue, . Ver and Sir 3 in i 4 
Bla. Come yee ere Pilchers, xe are once more come 
vnder the 20 Torrida of the Forreſt; lets be reſolute, lets flie] | 
too and againe; & the deuill come, weele put him to his Incerto- 
gator ies, Sad not budge a fonte, hat t footę ie put 5 1] 
708, yee ſhall all three (erue the cood Duke of Norfolke. 
$ez., Mine Hoſt; my Bully, my pretious Conſult, my abs © 
Holef: rnes, I haue bin drunke i thy houſe, twentie —— 


at $ one. tor chat, I, was laſt night in the third Heavenziwy 


" 


ine Gab poore, Ade Lell in r; but gow [ am a man aba 
is t not ſo 557 | ere, 49 * . 
214 Why now thou adde of che Liberall Scienresa- 
3 2 it and reaſom thou waiſt ſeruę the Puke of Europe 
L will ſerpethe D * 8 of Chriſtendome; and doe hi J 
ele itè in is Celler, t n all the Plate in his Butterie, r 


* e 
Sir Joh. Mine Hoſt, asd Sway, ſtand 9 — yon, and 
your Horſe, keepe together, but lie cloſe; ſnewe e for 
feare of the Keeper : If wee pom meet in 2 


. at Enfielde, 
Content Sir lobe, $ 


4. Smug doſt not hu remember the Treethou fer > 

out 505 laſt night? 

Smug. Tufh, and't had beene as high asan Abbey, ou 
nere haue hurt my ſelfe, haue fallen into the River, comming 
home from Waltham, andficaprdrowning: | | 

Sir?ob, Come, ſeuer, feare 1 res 
ently we haue watched later thenthis for a Doe, mine 

Hope. Thou ſpeakſt as true as Veluet, _ - 

Sher Joh. Way. j then come, gucke N Ke. | 


Emer (live, Fr and 1 ufer. 

Cla, Franke Terninghan ? 
Jer. Speakeſoftly Rogue, how now ? 
Ct. S foot, we ſhallloſe our way, its ſo darke, 
Are wee? 

Jer. Why man, at P #sters Gate; 
— — lies right: Harke,the Clock Arikesa at E, vhars 
t re ? 


Ca. Ten, the Bell ſaies. 
Ter. A lyes in's throate, irnoourcight mhenwe foro 


Cheſt; Sir John and his Sexton are at their Ale to night, the 


Clocke runnes at randome. 
Cla,' Nay, "+ fine as chou lil fithevitlanons Vicar ig abroad - 


in the Chaſe this darken! hes the ſtome Prieſt ſeales more e 
niſon then halfe the Counerey: ©- :: Lo EEG, 
| Jer. Miliſcent, how dolt thou ? | 
* AGE; Sir, very well. 
eee 
| Cla. We (hallangn,nouncskarke, © - 
What meancs this noyſe? 

Jer. Stay, I heare Horſemen. 
Cla. I heare Foote-men too. 


3 /•J.J „ r A Ce es — nn 
GT. " "— 8 
4 ng 5 


4 PPE Nay then I haue ir; we haue bene diſtouerd3 ha 
And weare * followed by our Fathers Men. $ + 


broad 1 FE iy . 


reſt Buck in Briars Walke; ſhift for you ſelues, allthe Kee — 


andthe Bucke bray, I neuer heard Deere in my life. 


. of them? where the Deuill are my Mento aber Wr 


The merry Dei, th, 


- Mill. Bro her, and Friend, alas what hall wedge? 5948 

Cla. Sifter, ſpeake oftly,or we are deſcrice. GE 8 
They arc hard vp us, what ſocre they be, 5710 A 1 98 a 
Shadow your ſeſfe behinde this brake of ferne, 5 We 
Weele get into the Wood, and let them paſſe: © 4655 


Enter Sir] * Plas Ke Seng, and le Y 1 bY 1 
"dogs ter ap ath nw: ff? Won: 260g I 
Sir Joh; Graſſe and hay, we are all wonal, theke 1 


Ser? 7 er Bank, what newes Tod 7 =o —— 24 

Bank Z ou Sir I ohn the Auer are abroade; i was ws 
Sir lob. Graſſe wind hay, whets mine Hoſt Blarnet 4 
Bla. Here Metropolitane, the Philiſtines ace rp be 1 
Gent; Let vs lexue the $909 Duke of Norfolke: But where s | 
Smug! 2 4 

Smug. Here, a pexe on ye all Dogges, 1 haue kikinhe o 


are vp, lets meete in & field Church- porch, away, we are al 
ken elſe. g . | 
Enter Brian, With bis Man, and bu Hound, | = 
Vr. Ralph; heatſt thouany ſtirriog ? s el : | 
| Ra. lheard oneſpeake here hard hy, in the 3 * 7 as 10 
Maſtery ſpeake lowe, nownes, if I did not heare a Bowe gor! coll : 


Bri. When went your Fellowes i Into, thejeW alkes fm 4 9 | 
Rs. An hower agoe. N 
Bri, Life, is there Stcalers 24. 5 * they can not 10 2 


the winde toward Buc 


lle caſt about the bott Wh with 
ome with m H d 
thee vnder Cony 5 Yy Tom, and 75 wi 


Oake. 
Ka. Iven. 


* L. 


thing ;harke, — 
Mik. Brother, Fra un 1 
Bri. Peace, thats a Womans uögoe, | 

or Ile ſhoote. | ALE 
Mil. O Lord! hold ye 
Vn. Speale, who A Sore £13 910. 
Mil. lama Maide Sir who F Baller Brian © 5 
Bri. The very ame: (i (ure ] PTA nent oy rH nen 


A illiſcent ? 


Mil. I, iris] Sir: * 
- Bri, God for his paſſion,whir e Hook 


for youat ws Dodge: an hower agoe, what meanes your Com- 

pany tolcaue yourhus? who brought you hither Þ- > 
Mill, My Brother Sir, and Maſter 1avingh who hex 

Folkes hone vs in che Chaſe: feard it h ne Sit Arthur, 


ring 
aud my Father, (v ho had derbe eder N 
till they were paſt c | 


Vri. But where be they 2 
AAil. They be not farre oftchere: about the Groue, 
| Bonet Clare, and 1 N ; 
Cle. Be not afra ide man, fielen tongue, ner, 
Jer. Call ſoftly for yourSilter. * ld © -(caines 
Cla. Milliſcent. „ \ 21 ON 
i. 1 Brother, heere; « NS in baz $5 00 7 
Bri. i Maſter Coe. 122302! A 314 I; 263 42 
Cla. I told you it was Dries, SA 
Bris Whotshet, Miſter engl. ounte a 
hot-ſlors; does a Man commit his Wenchro yoo put her to 
> grafſe at this time of night? a S2TL 6 N 125 - 
ler, We heard a uoyſe — Chas, 
Ad fearing that our Fathers id ; 
Seuerd our ſelueggn' | 7 5 
Chas Wade eee ebe 
'Brs. Seeking for Stealers pore wr wer og 
2 Hound faycdonher, dee fountheroltes: 
B 5 
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Ties merry Deu Los 2 - 


were theſe Stealers thar;affty gghtedy __ | 
I vas hard vpon them, vhen they honſttheir Deere, 59 
And pereeiue they tooke me for a Keeper. 150 ONE 5 1 
ri. Which way toołe they? 2 85 „ 
Fer. Towards Enfielde. 

ri. A plague vpon t, thats that damnd Prieſt, and Il 
ofthe George, he that ſcruesth Q ke — e 571 


Cle. 
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Cla, peace, thats my Fathers voy Nen 1 
Bri, Nownes, you ſuſpected them, and now meeps archery 
mdeed, I 
il. Alas, what ſhall we dor? OL ale — ; 
Bri. If you goe to the Lodge, you are rely raken, - 
Strike . the Wood to Enfield: preſenti . 
Aridif anne come, — ſende him t Jes © 414: s 4-7 — 
I Invarrane you, that will —— play, + has = 
IJIiill you haue quit the Chaſe, away, away. 1 „ d 
1 1 Wos there? Enter the Kin bir, -- 
| ( Sir Ralp. Inthe Kings Name, W the Ramlheps:.! 8 
| 
| 


Bri. Stand, or Ile ſhoote. - 

Sw Ar. Whoes there d. 1 55 3 KW 

'Bri. lam the Keeper, the Joe charge you land, 5 
Tou haue ſtollen my Deere 


Syr Ar. We ſlolne thy Deere, wee doe purſue a Wees, 
Fri, You are arand Thieues, and yee haue ſtolne e wy 
Sir Ra, Wee are Kuights, Sir Arthur Clare, and Sit Ralph © 

Terningham. 35 


Bri. The more your ſhame, that mier es ſhould wick 
 Theiues, | | 


Sir Ar. Who? or what art thou? 22172 8 


Bri, My name is Brian. Keeper of this Wale. 3 
Sir Re O Brian, a villaine. 5 
Thou haſt receiud my Daughter to thy Lodge. 5 


Bri. You haue ſtolne the beſt Derr in wy wake: to ba ts 


> Us A | AY) 
2 2 
b | _Y 5 . 


"Sir tr; My Dau zlrer. 
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Stop not x my ay. 
t 


Bri, What make you in witke? you haue Rowe o the 
beſt Buck in my Walke tonight. 

Sr Ar. My Daughter,” 4 | 

Brs. My Deere. "II 0 7 5 1 et: * 

Sir R. Where is Aounchinſind" n roy YOu: 

Bri, Wher $ my Bucke? 4072 

Sir Ar. I will compla ine me of thee tothe King. 

Bri, Ile complaine vnto the King yoti'ſpoile his Gade . 
Tis ſtrange that Men of your account and , will offer - 
it, I tell you true, Sir Arthur, 3 & Ls "I 
you haue onely ſpoildimy Game, 255 bog! ; 
Sir Ar. I charge yon ſtop vs not. 

Bri, I charge you both get out of my 


* 


time for ſuch as you, Men oſ place, an Arp. 1 


abroad a theeuirg ? tis a — 8 0 Foo Nag ſhot at 
you, I had ſerude you well enough. |  Extunt, 


| Enter Bankgs the Miller wet on 1 Le | 
- Ban, Foote, heers a darke night indeed, Ithink F haudbin 
in fifteen ditches between this vnd — oft, heert Fo- 
fielde Church: I am ſo wet with climing ouer into an. Orchard, 
for to ſteale ſome Eilberts: Well, heere Ile fic in the Church- 
8 and waite for the reſt of my Conſorts. 


— nant a2 0g:t 11 fp! 

| Sar. Heers aokleas black Baer Godbiedeas, d 
was Goodman I beop hilus buried, he was the beſt Nut- cracker: ; 

that euer dwelt in Exfielde : well, tis nine n ocke, tis time 
ring Curfew. Lord bleſſe vod u What 4 thing 

Church:poich.” O Lord my L. | 

dy, my Haire'is Gade ö 5 cap, my he 

this is the Ghoſt of T bee haus, © Leni ollowe: 

not ſay my Prayers agd give mea thouſa 

good Spirit] have Bowld, and Drunke, and followed whe 
| pds'withyou arhoufand times, the | 9 
rit now to deale ane ; Olcrdi - 


E3 


__ EY 


LS YR 


— "as. 
8 a 1 
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FEE 
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Be, ? 


— woe, ee 11 — 
— 1 


6 
LD 


| nefſc tonig 1. 0 Lord, I ſayv ſifteene Spirits in the Fe 
haunts vs; graſſe and hay, the Deuills at our hoeles, 


nous voluckie Rogue Su is tane ypon my life, and # 


The merry _ 


eu ne. 


pri. Graſſe and hay, we are all warte, who $ chere d. 
Ser. We are graſſe and hay indeed; L know you o! | 
Maſter Parſon by . Phraſe: Iowa e i v1 % A 
Pri, Sexton. 8 0 m8 n 24% 
os TIEN 22032007 2 eee He | * 

. Sex.,0 7 bee r 
45 is in che Chutch: porch there was a hundred 

all 7155 dancing euen now: and rhey are clombe op to ihe top 5 x 
rhe Steeple, Ile not into the Bellfree for a world. 55 
Pri. O good Salomon I haue bene about adcede of ante. 


4 


like white Balles, i L lie, L am an arrant Theife: Me 


hence to the An 5 Exennt, * | 
Te Miller comes out vtry y. ae 
24h. What: noiſe was that? tis the Watch, ſure — 1 


+4 


— — 


'S 


our knauetie comes Gets _— one cry ſure: 1: 5 
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Heß. If I go ſteale anymore Veniſon,! am à Paradox, foot 
Lean ſcarce beate the finne,of my Pleſh in the day, tis ſoheguie, 7 
if I turnenorhoneſt, and ſerue the good Duke of Norfelke, as 
a true Mareterraneum Skinker ſhould doc; let me neuer looke 
higher then the element of: 4 Conſtables: 110 inen ii ts 

_ Mill» By the maſſe there are ſome Watchmen; 1 them 
name 8 1 1 Mill were a 
440 Tisth o table y chi is 1i eficaleenoeyan if 1 
eter yo reell hinghow Smwgis taps nd: 


wed 


uy TY e 


Hoſt, WhattheDeaitl Achau whltet | RG 
Church- yeard, and I aue heard thar Gl olts 
Goblins haue becne ſeene heete. l 


1 "Enrge Sexton, and Put 


I F% 2 o 2 1 + em; © 525 fl S 7 


3 Graffeandhay; ©rhat I could conjure, we au 4 S$pitir 
kere in the Church. yeardz and inthe tallouu field 3 _ 
vill, with a Mans body vpon bisbacke in a white 
Ser, Irmay bes Omron ns Jobs. 
Pri. If ſhebea Woman, the damne hers 
Bleſſe vs, hat a nightofrnrraliric ebe, 
Hoſt. Prieſts; her N n 
E es EE 1 E 
Srile f 22) 8 N51 icon Ol err 2b got Ane 00 
Ste © nomige Hoſt; but there ſate one . 
not eat enough left . omen 9 7 75 
Trl The Seat; alin aig on word 
"Hoſt, No they are on te Walthes ſure ae beber, 
come, lets to my lle nere ſerue the Dotz ef Norfolke in 
this faſhion againe whilſt 1 breath . If the Denill be amongſt 
vs, tis time to hoiſt ſaile, and ctj Roomer: Keepe together 
ee thou art ſecret: What; lets be comfortable one to an 
Ot Er. 1 52 7787 Gerne 15% 
7%, Niesel, 2 eee 
H rue, a erue God int re 
the Duke of Nor folge. PO 


b 
9 


Ener Sir Ralph Clare, and Sis Aller Jornnghow, 
triſim #beir Points, as new ht 
Sir Ra. Good morrow gentle Knight, 
Abappie day after your ſhort ny . 
Sir Ar. Ha, ha, Sir Ralph ſtitring ſo oſoone indeed, 
Any Sir, reſt would haue dons right well, 


* 


The merry Dea 


Our Riding late laſt _ has made medrowſi ie, 
Goe to, gos to, thoſe daies are gone with us. 13 4 
Sir Ra. Sir eArthar, Sir Arthur, care got vichchoſe due : 
Let am euen goe together, let am gae: - 1 
Tis time y faith that we were in our graues, 
When Children leaue obedience to their Parents, 
When ther's no feare of God, no care, no dutie - 5 
Well, well, nay, it ſnall not doe, it ſnall not 15 A 
No Alounc henſey, thouſt . ont. thou ſhalt, 48 61 1. mY 
Thou ſhalt y faith, lle hing thy Son if there be Law gun, 
A Mans Child rauiſht from a Nunriee 4 
This is rare; well, well, ther s one gon for Frier Hildeſuam, 1:7 
Sir Ar. Nay, gentle Knight doe not vexe chus, CA 
It will but hurt your heate : EIT 
You an norgreie ove then Lig ut to whatend {bur hs ke. 
Lou Sir Ralph, I was about to ſay ſomething ; it maket no: '; 
ter; Butharke you in your care :; the Frier sa Knaue, but GG 
forgiue me, 4 Man cannot tell neither, foot, 1 amſo ou; f 
| patience, I know not what toſay. : l 
Sir Ral. : Thers one webt fox the Frier anhowersgoe,. ' 1 
Comes he not yet? foote, if I doe find knauctic yndet's 25 . 1 4 
 Vetickle him ; Ile firke him here here, he's here, he's here * 1 
Good morrow Frier, good morrow ping Frier. ; $95 IEG Fl 
| Enter I.. pi mol 2 l SY 
8 : 3915379 | N 
Sin Ar. Goodmerrow Father Hilderſuem, good a wor. 
Fil. Good morrow reuetend Knights vnto you bot. 4 
Sir Ar. Father, how now ? you hearehow matters 5 goe, ; L 
Iamwndone, my Childe is caſt away: 2 
Vou did your bel at leaſt I thinke the beſt, 15 
But wwe axe all croſt, flatly all is daſſ r. 
Hil, Alas good Knights, how might 8 be 7 f 
Let me vnderſtand your griefe for Charitie. . Y 
Sir Ar. Who does not vnderſtandmy griefes? dhe, 8 
A Nunne iapprobacianofher Habic, 2 1 1 


44 


| of Fdmontou. 
To be rauiſhed. * | 
Hild. A-Holy-woman, Benedicitez Nou God beeefenl' whit 
any ſhould preſume to touch the Siſter of a Holy-houſe, 
Sir Art, Ieſus deliuer me. EP L of bis 
Sir Ral. Why, M illiſcent t ug ter oft 50 
Ts out of Cheſten taken this laſt night. -. .-. Knight, | W 
Hill Was that — 5 late 2 Nun 2 
Sir Ra. Was ſhe ( quoth a?) nauery, knauery, knau Fog 
very; I ſwell ie, l melt it yfaith; is the winde e ? _— 
ir euen ſo? doſt thou aske me thatnow? _ | 
Hild. It is the firſt time that ere : heard of i ic. ; 
Sir Art. Thats very ſtrange... 
Sir Ra. Why tell me Frier, tell we, thou eds 
man; doe not play the hypocrite with me, nor (beare with —4 
I can not diſſemble: did j ought but by thy owne r. ? <a 
thy allowance ? nay furcher by. Oy REAP) F 
Hild. Why reuerend Knight Ln 2108 + . 
Sir Ra. Vnreuerend gde Coe | 
Hild. Nay then giue me leaug fir 3 quiet, Thad: 
hop'd you nad ſent for me to ſome other end, 
Sir Ar. Nay, ftay good | rier, if any e bacbbape, 
About᷑ this matter in thy loue to vs 
Tnat thy ſtrickt order cannot inftifie, - <A 
Admit it be ſo, we will couer it, 
Take no cire man; 
ſciaime not yet my counſell and aduiſe, 
T he A iſeſt man that is may be ore reacht. 
H 1d. Sir Art hun, wd 5 Aer, wy OY 


12 


fall 


| # cory 4, of >” 111 * A 


Sir Na. 750 40 * this d rb or — adn wy . 
Confeſſe with you, being his Ghoſtly Father, 
To deale with him about th enbanded marriage, * 


es N ö ng Mill. * 2 0 


© A 
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* 
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5 The merry Deal 


il. I never heard of any match intended. 
Sir Ar. Did not we breake our mindes that very t time, 
That our. device in making her a Nunne, 
Was but a colour, and a verie plotte, 
"To put by young Mounchenſey; I not true? 3 
25 The more I ſtriue to know what you ſhould meane the 
leſſe ! vnderſtandyeu | So, 
Sir Ra. Did not you tell vs ſtill; how Peter Fabel at length, 
would croſſe vs, if wee tooke not heed ? 


Hud. I haue heard of one that i isa great Magitian, 
Bur hee's about the Vniuerſitie. 


s Ra. Did you nor ſend your Nonice Feredic, 


To perſwade che girle to leaue LY onnepenſeys loue t 
To croſſe that Peter Fabell in his Art, 


And to that purpoſe made him viſitor? wo 
Hild. I neuer ſent my Nouice frommy houſe, 
Nor haue we made oũr viſitat io yet. | 


Sir Ar, Never ene him? Nay, di he iorgoe ? and didnot1. | 


* * 


direct him to the houſe, and conferre with him by the way? and 
— not he tell me u hat charge he had receiued from you, word 
e requeſted at your hands? 1 
id, That you 7Gu ſhall nom, he came along with me, and ſtaies. N 
* N * hether Banne: Nee Benedic, 


Young EB 5 were you ere ſent by me to Cheſton.Nunner J f 
fora Viſitor? N N Fs 3 


3 EN. Neuer fir , truely. N 
Sir Ar. Stranger then all the reſt. 
Sir Ra. Nd not J direct you to the honſe?- 

Conferre with you from Malt ham Abbey, 

Vnto Cheſter Wall 7 
Zen. I neuer ſaw you fir before this hower. 
Sir Re. The deuill thou didſt not : Hoe Chamberlaine: 

Enter Chamberlaine, 
Chem, Anon, anon. 


Chas ao, nel, 
Av one ouer fir toſee if he be vp, 1 > 
Lare Rirring yer, 15 RF 
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Sir Ra. Why knaue, didſt thou not _ ho agony ages. | 
mine Holt was vp? X 
Cham I fir, my Maſter's vp. 5 * 
Fir Ra. . eee 
Doſt thou mocke me? | 
Cham. I fir, my Maſter is vp,but Ithinke — 
deede he not ſtirring. 
Sir Ralph. Why who's thy Maſter? is not the Maſter ofthe 
houſe thy Maſter ? 
Cham. Yes fit, but M. Bla guedwells ouor the way = 
Sir Ar. Is not this the Cee before one theres mags. 
lany in this. 
Chem. Foote, our Signes remoou'd, this is firange- 
Enter Blague truſſing his. SORTS 2 on de ho bY cc 
Hof. Chamberlains, ſpeake vp to che new Lodging, 
Bid Net looke well to the Bakt· meat meates, HE $f wards 
How now my old Ienerts banke, my horſe, | 
My caſtle, lye in Malt ham all night, and not 
Vader the canopie of your Hoſt Blagues houſe > | 
Sir Ar. Mine Hoſt,mine Hoſt, we lay all night at the George 
in Walt ham, but whether the George be your Fe-ſimple or 5 
tis a queſtion, looke vpon your Signe. 
Hoſt. Body of Saint George, this is mine overthwart neigh» 
bour hath done this, to ſeduce my blinde Cuſtomers, Ile tickle 
his Caraſtreybe for this ; If I doe not inditehimat the next Aſ- 
ſiſes for Burglary, let me die of the yellowes ;; for I ſee tis no 
boote in theſe dayes to ſerue the good Duke of Nor folke, the 
villanous worlde is turn'd manger, one lade deceines an other, 
and your Oftler playes his part commonly for the fourth ſhare, 
haue we Comedies in hand, you whorſon vallanous, Male Lon 
 «on-lecther? 
Sir Art. Mine Holt, e abe e feen nigh of i 
that euer we had inour ligess. . 
Hoſt. 1ſt certaine? 
Sir Ra. We haue been in the Forrelt all night almoſt.” 
Heſs. Foor, how did I 5 you? hart, I was ealipgofs 


the veniſon is a footing, 


there, what ? Ile doe it, Iferuethe good Duke of Norfolke, 


nidado · ſacke; is any man here humorous 7 wee ſtole the ven 
ſon, and veele iuſtifie i it; ſay you now. 


The reg be 


er Ar. A plague on you, we were "flag edfor yon. © 
Hel. Were you my noble Romanes? why, you hat e 
Sine Cerere & Bacrho, fri get Venere; 
that i is, theres a good break · faſt prouided for a Marriage, chat 


in my houſe this morning. 


855 Art, A Marriage mine Hoſt? 1 0 

Hoſt. A coniunct ion copulatiue, a gallant march bete eng 
your daughter, and M. Raymond Meunc henſe 9, young. — 

Si Ar. How 

Heft. Tis firme, tis done, | 
W'eele ſhew you a Preſident i i'th Ciuill-law for't, 

Sir Ra How married? | | 

Hef. Leaue tricks, and admiration, theres a cleanely paire | 
of ſheets on the bed in the Orchard chamber, and they ſhall lie 


Sir Ar. Thou ſhalt repent this Bl ue. 
Sir Ra, If any Law in England will make thee ſmart for 
this, expect itwithall ſeueritie. 

Heſt. I renounce your defiance, if you parle ſo roughly 1. 1 
barracado my gates againſt you: flag faire Bully; Prieſt come 
oft from the rerewarqʒ what can you fay row ? t was done in my 
houſe, I haue ſhelter i th Court for*; Doe you ſee yon bay win · 
dow? Iſerue the good Duke of Norfolke, and tis his lodging, 
ſtorme, I care no, ſeruing the good Duke of Nor folke: thou art 
20 aQorin this, and thou ſhaitcatry fire i in th ö face erctually. 


Enter Smug. M ounc hen ſey, Harry Clare, 
| and Mikiſcent. : 
— Fire, nouns, thei's no fire in England like your u 


1 Hoſe. In good ſooth Smug, thers more Sacke on the fire 
mug. 

Suu. I doe not take any exceptions 282 ĩnſt your Stele, but 
2 . a 0 mn ile 1 all hence, w this” 
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\of Edmonton. 


Hoſt, I ſay thou ſpalt in to the Celler. 

Smu, S 4 mine Hoſt, ſhalls not grapple? 5 
pray pray you; I could fight now for all the world lleac de 
trices ege : thats not ſerue the Duke of Norfolke PX Exit, 


Heft. In skipper in. 
Sir Arth, Sirra, bath yeung Metcheſey Wente Jour 


Siſter ? 
Har, Cla. Tis certaine ſir; heeres the prieſt that coupled 
them; the Parties ioyned, and the honeſt Wineſſe charcride, | 


| 2 1:10% B75 
Amen. : 


Moun. S ir eo rHat Clare,my newereared Father beſeech 
you heare me. 


Sir Art. Sir, fir, you are a ſooliſn boy, you haue done that 
you cannot anſwerez;. 1 dare be Bolt o cant bert from Jen. for 


ſhee Sa profeſt Nun. nenrils 215. 
Aid. With pardon fir, tat name isq e vidia;: 


This true. loue knot cancelles both Maide a and Nun. 
When firſt you told mel ſhould act that part, 
Ho cold 480 bloodie: it crept ore my beart e 
To Cheſſon with filing brow Wenner, 
But yet, deere ir, it was to chis intent, „egen 
That my ſweet R 43mond might finde better meanes, 
To ſteale me ther ce: in brie diſguiſde he came, 
Like Nouice to old Father Hilders 
His Tutor here did act that cunning part, 
And in our loue hath io nd much wit to art. 
(!a, Is' t euen ſo? 
Mil. With pardon therefore we intreate y our (miles, 
Love thwarted,turnes it ſelfe to thouſand wiles. 
Cla, Young Maiſter en, were you anaQot,1 in your 


ow ne loves abuſe? 
Jer. My thoughts, good ir, 
Did labour ſeriouſſy vnto this end; 
| To wrong my ſelfe ere Ide abuſe my friend. 
Hoſt. He Pexkes ike; 2 Parcheler ef mufic ke, all in inuibers; 
Knights, if I had knowne yon would haue ler this couic of Par- 


tridges ſitte thus long vpon their knecs vnder my _—_— 6 


F 3. 


The N Dealt 


Bucke there. To Heh 

Hir Ar. Aplague on yOu, \ we were 0 ed for you. 

Hel. Were you my noble Rotnanes? why, you att ſhare, 
the veniſon is a footing, Sine Cerere &ꝙ Baccho, friget — 

| that i is, theres a good b break · faſt prouided for a Marriage,thav 

in my houſe this morning-. 

Sir Art, AMarriage mine Rotz. ; 

Hoſt. A coniunct ion copulatiiue, a gallant marchberifeens 
your daughter, and M. Raymond eue 7. 17 NG 

Sir Ar. How ?- | 
Hef. Tis firme, tis done, 

Wecle ſhew you a Preſident i 1th Ciuill ur for't, 

Sir Ra How! married? | | 

Heß. Leaue tricks, and Win theres a cleanely paire 
of ſheets on the bed in the Orchard chamber, and they ſhall lie 
there,what ꝰ Ile doe it, Iferuethe goo Duke of Norfolkce,” 

Sir Ar. Thou ſhalt repent this Il guss. 

Sir Ra. If any Law in England will make thee ſiart for 
this, expect it with all ſeueritie. 
HFleſt. Irenounce your defiance, if you parle ſo roughly . ne 
barracado my gates againſt you: ſtand faire Bully; Prieſt come 
off from the rereward; what can you fay row ? r'was done in my 
houſe, I haue ſhelter i rh Court for i; Doe you ſee yon bay win⸗ 
dow? Ilerue the good Duke of Norfolke, and tis his lodging, 
ſtorme, I care not, ſerving the good Duke of Norfolke : thou aft 


A actor in this,and thou ſhait carry fire in thy face ercruallys 


Enter Smuig, Al ounchenſe ey. Harry Clare, 
.and Milliſcent. 


Siung. Fire, nouns, theiꝰs no fire in Erglandlike your 7. : 


. Ridado-lacke ; is any man here humorous ? wee ſtole thevenr 
ſon, and veele iuſtiße i it; ſay you now. 
1 Hoſt. In good ſooth Smug, thers more Sacke on the fire 
ug. 
Smu. I doe not take aby exceptions ago inſt your Sicke, but 
* lend me a pike- ſtaffe, ile cudgell them all hence, * ii 
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Hoſt, I ſay thou halt in to the Celer, ts 
Smu, S'foot mine Hoſt, ſhallsnot grapple? 

Pray pray you; I could fght now for all theworld like Coda 
tricesege”; ſhals not ſerve the Duke of Norfolke 8 " Exit. 


Hoſt. Inskipp er in. 
Sir Arth, Sirra. hath yourg aue 505 Jour 


Siſter? 
Hier. Cla, Tis certaine ſir; heeres the prieſt that coupled 
them; the Parties ioyned, and the honeſt Wüneſſe chat cride, 


Amen. M 


Moun. Si ir e rt hair Clare, in new created rather, beſeech 


you heare me. 
Sir Art. Sir, fir, you are a fooliſn toy you haue done that 


you cannot anſwere; 1dare be boldtoceazeherfrom 225 for 


ſhee*sa profeſt Nun. mus? 
Mill. With pardon fir, dur nümö i isq ite vedin;: 
This true-loue knot cancelles both Maid a and Nun. 


When firſt you told me l ſhould act that part, 
Ho cold 480 bloodie it crept are my heart W 
To Cheſſon with x fmiling brow Eien, 0707 
But yet, deere ſir, ir was to this intent, 201 eee 
That my ſweet R ond wigbt finde better meanes, 
To ſteale me ther ce: in brief diſguiſde h he came, 
Like Nouice to old Father Hilde 
His Tutor here did act that curming part, 
And in our loue hath io ndmuch\ wit to art. 
(!a, Is't euenſo? | 
Mill. With pardon therefore we intreate your ſmiles, _ 
Loue thwarted,turnes it ſelfe to thouſand wiles. 
Cla, Young Maiſter OPER were Jou l in your 


ow ne loves abuſe?” 
ler. My thoughts, good ſir, 
Did labour ſeriouſſy vnto this Gs 
To wrong my ſelfe ere Ide abuſe my friend. | 
Hoſt. He ſpeakeslike à Barchelor ef mufic ke, all in numbers; 
Knights, if I had knowne yon would haue let this couie of Far- 


tridges ſitte thus long vpon their knecs vnder wy * 1 


F 3 


The merry Deuill 


I would haue ſpread my.doore with Coucrlids,. 1 
Str Ar, Well ſir, 2 this Your Signe was remooued vas | Fi : 


Hef. Faith we follo ved the direct ions ofthe dewill 
M:ſter Perer Fabet. and Sm (Lord! bleſſe vs} could aun 
ſta d vpt ight ſince. 

Sir Ar. Vou ſit, twas you was his Miniſter that married th | 

Sir lo. Sir to proouc my ſelfe an honeſt man, beiug ay was . 
laſt night inthe Forreſt ſtealing Veniſon; now. fir o haue you | 
ſtand my friend, if che matter ſhould be caldin queſtion, I Tre 9 
ricd your Daughter to this worthy Gentleman. 


Sir Ar. I may chance te require you, and make your eck 
crack for't, : 


Sir Io. If you doe, Tamas reſolute as my 
Neighbour Vie of eee : ahem, 
Graſſe and hay, we are all mortal 
Lets liue till we be hangd ge kdl, 

And be merry, and theres an end. 

Fab. Now Knights I enter, nor my part begins. 
To end this difference, know, at firſt I knew 
What you intended, ere your lone tocke flight, 
From 010 Aounc hen ſe ue y ; you Sir Art hur Clare, 
Were mindedto haue married this ſweet Beautie, 
To ycũ; Francks Perving lam: to croſſe which match, 
I vide ſome pretty ſleightes, but I proteſt, 

Such as but fate vpon the skirts of Art, 

No Coniurations, nor ſuch weightie Spells, 

As tie the Soule to their performancie: 

Theſe for his loue who once was my deere Puple, 
Haue I eſſected: Now me thinkes tis ſtrange, 
That you being old in wiſedome, ſhould thus knit, 
Your forchead on this match; ſince reaſon failes, 
No Law can curbe the Lovers raſh attempt, 
Yeares in reſiſting this, are ſadly ſpent : 

Smile then vpon your Daughter and kinde Sonde, 
And let our toyle to futu:e ages prooue, 

The Dewill of Edmonton did 80031 in Loue. 


Sir Ar. Well. tis in vaine to croſſe the Providence 2 

e gonne, I take thee vp into my heart, 

(ePapehtcr, this is a kinde Fathers part. = BE 
oft. Why Sir. George, ſend for Spinules Noiſe preſently, 

Ha, ert be night, Ile ſerue the good Duke of Norfolke, 

Sir Fo, Graſſe and hay, mine Hoſt, lets line till we die, and be 


merry, and thers an end. 


4 


behind, Smugꝰ 


Sir Ar. What, is breakfaſt ready mine Hoſt? 
Hoſt. Tis, my little Hebrew. 
Sir Ar, Sirra, ride ſtraite to Cheſſon-Nunrie, . 
Fetch thence my Lady, the Houſe I know, 
By this time miſſes their young Votarie : 


Come Knightes lets in. 


Bilb. I will to horſe preſently fir; a ague o my Lady, I ſhall 
miſſe a good breakfaſt. Snug, . . you cut ſo plagucly 


Smug. Stand away, Ile founder you elſes. 

Bil, Farewell S mug, thou art in an other clement, 
Smug. Iwill be by and by, Iwill be Saint George againe. 
Sir Ar. Take heed the Fellow doe not hurt himſelſe. 
Sir Ra. Did we not laſt night finde two St. Georges heere? 
Faß. Yes Knights, this Martialiſt was one of them, 
Cla. Then thus conclude your night of merriment, 


FINIS. 


